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Dr.E. D.Skinner,of Min
eola, Called Up at
Night for Murder.

"A Hundred Copper Slugs Fire
Into His Body Through

a Window,
-WOUNDS MAY BE^FATAL

TE fiendish ingenuity of Wester
"whltecaps" characterized an a

tempt to assassinate Dr. Edwar
D. Skinner, Coroner forj the trwvn-of Nort
Hempstead, Queens Coa nty, late Wedne:
day night.
Dr. Skinner, an aged ^ man, prominent i

his profession and Queens County affair:
was called from his be<$ hi the middle c

the night by an unkncawnhnon and informe
<that one of his patlteuts .required immi
diate attention. Wheit Dr., Skinner, lam

,'in hand, descended to dhe^basement of hi
res'dence, in the vilh\ge, of Mineola, i

,aa|TO to the call, hci'-vvas shot fn th
back by a pistol or gurr loaded with she
and copper slugs, disclergod through th
hfla^mpnt winrlnw hv s >Tnir». nnknnwn m-;

son kneeling on the lawn outside.
The Assassin escaped. jDr. Skinner wa

found by members of his tfamily who wei
?aroused by the report of tjhe weapon, lyin
at the foot of the basemerk stairs, bi^edln
/from no less than a lwndred wound!
Physicians, who were summoned in hast<
cannot yet say whether lie« will live or di<

So Clew to Perrt etraton.
Detectives from Police .Headquarters i

Mulberry street, from th e office of tb
District-Attorney of Queefns Cqunty, an

deputy sheriffs went at once 4o Mineol
when the news of the attempted assassin;
tlon reached them. They have canvasse
the town of Mlneola andfthe surroundin
country. They reported last night ths
they had discovered absolutely no clew a

to the identity of the assawsln. The men

bers of Dr. Skinner's ;famflly and the h
Jured man himself arejat a Soss to conje<
tun, tVic nf thpcrime, nor can the
Imagine who could have been Its perpetn

'tor. For Dr. Skinner, itn old, man. genth
kindly, cordial, beloved of everybody 1
the district in whlcfl? he has practise
the healing art for ntany years, was nc
known to have a singly enemy.
Dr. Skinner was able to give a coherer

and exact account of th»e circumstance
preceding the shooting to his family an
to his physicians. But his story onl
thickens the mystery.

Carefully retold by Mrs. Skinner, wh
was the first to reach' her wounded hus
band's side, who heard the conversatio
with the midnight visitor, who was alarme
by the report of the weapon, this storj
corroborated and sustained in every poin
by the bits of Incontrovertible materia
evidence, throws no light whatever upoi
the identity of the tyoulcbbe assassin, o

upon his probable motive.
Mrs. Skinner's Story.

"It was about eleven or half past In th
night," said Mrs. Skinner, "and the docto

and I were both asleep, when the door bel

rang loudly. We were,both awakened, am

the doctor went at once to the'window ovei

looking the lawn and the pathway leadtn
from the gate to the door. Our chamber i
on the second floor front. Below Is th
parlor; in the half basement beneath th
dining room.
"Dr. Skinner went to the window, lookei

out and asked: 'Who's there?' The repl;
was:

" It's me. You are wanted, at once t
visit a sick woman In the family of WI1
lett Tapping.'
"The voice was not familiar to me or t

the doctor. He asked:
"Is it the housekeeper?'
"The voice replied, 'I think so. Hurr;

np; It's a oase of life and death.'
"I noticed that the visitor spoke witl

a foreign accent. The doctor subsequentl,
remarked the same circumstance.
"The man at the door said he had a car

rlage, and would take the doctor to Tap
ping's at once. The doctor hail attendei
the housekeeper at Tapping's house in Eas
Wllliston, and he told the man through th
window that he would be ready to star
in a minute. It only took my husband
moment to pull on his outer garments, arb
then, lamp in hand, he descended th
stairs. I heard him go down the secom

flight into the basement. Then I heard
sharp report like a gunshot and heard m;
husband call out.

Thought a Bottle Burst.
"I ran downstairs at once. At the foo

of the basement stairs I stumbled ore

my husband, who was lying on the floor
The lamp still burned on the table ten fee
distant In the middle of the dining-room.
"Vf> hmshflrwl trua rnnspinns /inrl rvolm

The bottle I had In my hand has explodei
and hurt me,' he said. I helped hitn t
arise, and noticed blood dripping from hi
clothes.

'It's my back,' he said, 'the pain Is ter
rible.' Then I saw that it wasn't an ex
ploding bottle which had hurt him. Th<
bottle was not even broken. It contalne<
aromatic spirits of ammonia and was fiz
zing at the cork from the heat of the doc
tor's hand. That Is probably what gavi
him the idea that It had exploded.
"Then I saw the hole In the screen ant

the broken panes of glass in the south base
ment window. 'You have been shot,' I ex
claimed, and I summoned the rest of ou
household.
"One of my sous came at once, and w

seat for another who lives near by. W
dispatched the doctor's coachman to tele
phone for Dr. Finn, of Hempstead, and Dr
Bogart, of Roslyn. They came In abou
an honr. Meanwhile a lot of railroad men
attracted by the shot, came over from tin
depot, and, with my sons and Sheriff Pos
pissll. who lives near by, they searched tin
grounds for traces of the assassin.

Had Not Seen the Man.
"When the doctors came my husband wai

very weak from loss of blood, but perfectly
nnnsolniKi T-T» had not seen the fnpo /v

his strange visitor, nor had the latte
spoken after my hnsband came down
stairs. The doctor told us that he ha(
heard the report and felt the pain of th<
wound as he leaned over the dining roon

j tablet to set down the lamp which he car
rled In his band. He said also that whih
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a The Almost Murdered Coroner. Jx-
. ©u he leaned out of the window to talk to his o
g caller he could not ,seP the carriage which
tt the man said he had in waiting"

Dr. Skinner amplified his wife's state-IS meut somewhat in talking to Dr. Bogart
i- and his son. He said that when lie reached
i- the parlor floor a short man with a gruff
. voice stood In the shadow. He deJiverod"" the message that Dr. Skinner was" wanted

at Tapping's.
} Though the doctor left the door open,
y the man did not enter. Completing his J
j attire, Dr. Skinner descended to the base-
It ment to get his medieal and surgical bag. ©©There he noticed that the basement wlndow,which he had closed before retiring, nlgl
,s was open. As he leaned over the table to and

RPf fViO lomrs neanoantoiM. * * a4a«««-. -o
u . >.u VlUOlUg OUC!

v the window, he was shot. Ski:
Edward D. Skinner, Jr., and Henry W. golt

0 Skinner, sons of the wounded man, con- M
j. flumed Mrs. Skinner's story at every point, sun:
n It was Henry W. Sklpner who got a lan- I'

tern and led the search for boot tracks or 111011
other evidence of the assassin's line of 00,1

£ escape. aSn
"We obuld find nothing," said Mr. SkinQner. "except the powder burns upon the P

r sash of the basement window, the broken }"'glass and the marks of one or two slugsand shot In the leg of the table over \\Juichmy father was leaning when he was shot. n0||e The damp grass preserved no traces of ^jie
r footprints ontside the window, and If the wnp. assassin drove away in a carriage the rain waCwhich was falling obliterated the tracks."
. A Hundred Copper "Slugs.
(, When the physicians examined Mr. Skin-" afe
s ner's wounds they found that the lower ^0a0 part of his back and his thighs were liter- 0arfally peppered with shot holes. There were
1 more than a hundred of them and sotoe y'en1 of the missiles had penetrated the flesh St

tissue to a depth of three and four Inches, the
A surprise awaited the doctors when they ago

began extracting the supposed 9hot 'from dem
& the wounds. The first projectile brought Rai

edit was not a shot, but a square slug of hnv
copper. So were the second and the third, wer

y Nearly a hundred of these slugs were ex- Ind
tracted, along with a few No. 6 bird shot, beet

[j The slugs are about one-eighth of an Inch war

Y square. They have been cut recently from had
a sheet of soft copper with a cold chisel, you:
The edges ore bright and clean. The pro- repi
portions are mathematically exact, show- met

i" Ing the handiwork of a man accustomed to clos

t the use of tools.
. Another thing that the doctors found will "er

z. be of use to the detectives. It Is the wad
which held the charge in the gun or pistol But

'J with which Dr. Skinner was shot. To one heal
1 versed In the use of guns that wad and the two
e mutilated basement window tell many Jhat
1 things, among them these: & '

a Dr. Skinner was shot with a muzzle- ,
J1

linn
y loading gun or UISUJI HI munJaiauvtM

pmall calibre.probably an old-fashioned, thai
smooth-bore horse pistol. pro)
The assassin stood close outside the litttie basement window and either stooped

low or knelt when he aimed and fired. D1

The gun was shored almost directly" the
aggnst the wire screen of the window. It no,

t had a heavy charge of powder jmd containedmore than an ounce of copper slugs mcJ
and rabbit shot. Hat

To Avoid Recognition, ly

^ The Skinner villa is a frame structure,
0 vine-clad, standing in the middle of an im- J,],"
s

mense lawn and orchard ground. To the est!
rear stands the doctor's baisn, which Is Hai
never locked, and which the physician

| visits at all hours of the night. Had the i,v
assassin desired, nothing would have been is'
easier than to have waylaid fhe doctor at ,ul°

e this barn or to have awaited his ontconilng }}:oy
from the cottage. But In so doing he would "*'t:

1 have run p chance of being seen by his M
victim, perhaps recognized. The basement the
window, the darkness of rain and the over- of 1

r hanging trees obviated any such danger. pos;
Putting these circumstances tpget.her, the Hni

e detectives and young Mr. Skinner are sure D
e the assassin not only knew the doctor but teni

was known by him. Mrs. Skinner lias also the
recalled the fact that nobody in Mineola soin

: knew that Willitt Tapping had a house- n0f
£ keeper; that the housekeeper had been ill WOu
8 or that Dr. Skinner had been attending

her. Everybody in East Willlston, whfcre .
nwnw th, anu

w.vo, ,.~o « tlm<
stance. however.
Deputy Sherift* Posplssil drove to East

Williston three hours after the shooting to
find out whether or no the summons from

9 Willitt Tapping's house was bona fide. He Yor
y found that nobody in Tapping's family was van
f 111, ajid that Mr. Tapping knew nothing of

the call for Dr. Skinner. hey

Not Sent for the Doctor.
1 From a night watchman at East Willis- T1
' ton It was learned that two men In a cart
\ had driven rapidly into that village from ivlK
j the dlrert'on - * Mineola she rtly after mid- ass."

AMBUSH
\SSASSIN,
wo Men SeenHurryngAway,Ostensibly

tor^a Physician,
liled, They Report the Shootingof Dr. Skinner at

His Home.

}T SENT &Y ANY ONE.
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it. The night watchman stopped them
Inquired where they were going at

1 speed. The men answered that Dr.
iner had been shot and that they were
ig to Roslyn to summon I)r. Bogart.
rs. Skinner says that Dr. Bogart was
nioned by telephone.
le night watehmnn did not know the
whom he accosted, but he thinks he

Id recoenizc tlfem if he saw them
In.
switchman in the railway switch tower
r l)r. Skinner's house told the officers
night that on Wednesday night, shortbeforethe shooting, he had seen two

i in an open wagon cross the tracks in
direction of the doctor's residence. lie
ced them paticularly as thev drove off
u%nal road taker, by the market

:ons, the only vehicles which pass that
' so late at night.
Two of the Coroner's Cases.

usidents of Mineola and East Williston
cudgelling their brains in the envorto call up some occurrence In the

?er of Dr. Skinner as Coroner »r as phyinwhich might have made him a *e"

ge'nl enem.v.
>me of them recall an inquest at which
doctor, as Coroner, presided a year
A man named MoCHiire was found

d upon the tracks of the Long Island
Iwnv nn# nicrht Hp waft known to
e bad $20 in the morning; his pockets
e empty when he was found dead.
Icatlons "were strong that the man had
a murdered, robbed and his body afterdplaced iipon the track. The man
been seen in the company of some

ag men of East WiVJiston, who bear bad
itations, during the day. Two of these
i, brothers, were put through a very
e cross-examination by the Coroner.
jury, upon which the doctor's son,

iry Skinner, served, returned an open
lict, and nobody ever was arrested,
suspicion as to the cause of McGulre's

th has always been directed toward the
brothers in Question, and it is said

t they made threats that they would
t even" with the Coroner,
tese men live near Willit Tapping's
se and certainly would have known
t Dr. Skinner recently had visited there
fesslonaily.

The Havemeyef Secret.
ther people with good memories necall
mysterious death at his country place,
r Hempstead, recently of C. F. Have

er.the millionaire sugar refljner. Mr.
emeyer's death was attributed various!oaccident and suicide. He was shot
h his own revolver in a room in his resice.I)r. HUinuer was tin? Coroner In
rge Of the inquest. There is an interngstory back of the death of Mr.
eineyer. which never became public,.'emeyer's death was neither due to inionalor unintentional inturv inflicted
his owu hand, it Is said. Dr. Skinner
one of the few people who probably
w the exact facts in the matter. lie
er' revealed tliem, but hushed up the
ills of the ease as far as possible.
Ineola people are asking themselves if
doctor has not paid the penalty either
lis zeal in the McGuire case or of his
sessing too ^mueh knowledge of the
emeyer tragedy.

r. Skinner is not yet out of danger. His
perature ran up to 103 yesterday and
physicians fear blood poisoning from

e of the copper slugs which they have
yet been able to extract from then'ds. The doctors counted 148 separate

t holes in the patient's back last night
found the clothes which he wore at the

; of the shooting literally torn to shreds.
Detectives Are Busy.

jtectlvo Sergeant Downing, of New
u foiice Meauquarters; uetecuve saiii,of the Queens County District-Attorsoffice, and Deputy Sheriff Buehler are

ig their utmost to unravel the mystery
oundlng the shooting,
be people of Mineola and Hempstead
wrought up over the outrage, and open
nts are uttered on every side that
lilng will be the fate of Dr. Skinner's
Mia tit if lie U captured.
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BRAVE WOMAN II
BOIA9ETO A DUN

Twenty Years Ago They Were
belles at the Court

of Paris,

IN MORTGAGE FOR, $91.

Aged Widow and Daughter of
a Consul-General in

Direst Poverty.
TEN YEARS OF STRUGGLING.

Unless They Can Pay the Loan on

Their Furniture To-morrow EverythingThey Have
Must Go. .

From the splendor of the court of NapoleonIII. to the proprietorship of a soda
water stand in the city of New York, from
affluence to the grip of a modern loan association,such has been the pitiable expert-
ence of Mrs. Duncan K. MacRae. unless
by Saturday she can raise $01 the furnishingof her little cottage, No. 1344 Chisholm
street, will be taken from her, and with
her brave daughter Virginia she will be
thrown on the charity of the town, with
the burden of licr eighty years.
Gentle blood flows in the veins of the

venerable woman. The daughter of Chief
Justice Thomas Ruffin, she claimed relationshipwith the foremost families in the
jold South. Her husband, Duncan K. ?IacRae,was a famous Southern lawyer, a

nephew of President Polk, a brcther-in-law
of Judge Samuel P. Walker, and a first
cousin of Sir John Kirkland, of England.
During the administration of President
Pierce he was Consul-general in Paris.
In the gay court of France Mrs. MacRao

was one of the beauties. She was a friend
of the Empress Eugenie, ajul about her
table sat many of the most distinguished
men and women of Europe.
Twenty years ago the fortunes of the

MacRae family began to wane. Duncan
MacRae was an invalid. Then came to his
assistance his daughter Virginia.eighteen
years old.a type of the energetic Southerngirl. She came to New York with her
mother and opened a school of stenography
and typewriting, at No. 243 and 245 Broad-
way.
Fortune smiled on the pleasant little

woman from the South. She secured a positionas official stenographer of the

Broadway Surface Railroad, at a salary of

$5,(XX), and in addition she retained her

buslne^i. In 1887 she bought a house at

No. 740 Madison street, in Brooklyn, and

brought her father on from the South.
For a year she was unremitting in her

attendance on him. When he (lied In 1888
she had lost her position and her business.
Her expenses had, been heavy and she was

compelled to mortgage the Brooklyn house.
But she secured a position with the Metro-polit.inPhonograph Company. The consolidationof the interests of the talking
machine firms forced her out, and again
she was without means of livelihood.
Through flie influence of Thomas A.

Edison she was able to start in 1800 p
monthly periodlCflN, devoted to tlie phonographtrade, and called the Phonogram.
She was manager, editor, advertising solicitorand chief writer. She struggled
along until 1893, when the' paper collapsed
and took with it her savings and her
jaroo&iyn uome.

The plucky little woman resumed her
stenographic and typewriting work, but a
felon on her hand forced her to give it up.
She opened a school, but pupils were few.
Two years ago she found she was unable to
oompete with the younger women in her
profession, and was forced to drop out.
Then came trying times for the old mother

and the plucky daughter. They lived in
cheap neighborhoods and supported themselvesas best they might. Two months ago
a boarding house they had started in Chisholmstreet, near Wefet Farms, had proved
a failure.
Miss MacRae went to the Fidelity Loan

Company, which has an office in the Morse
Building, and borrowed $75 on the householdfurniture, wOrth at least $600, giving
a mortgage as security. She spent nearly
all this mouey in fitting out a soda water
stand at Boston road and Jackson avenue
and placed Charles Le Franz in charge of
it. The soda wnter stand paid, but three
weeks ago Le Franz disappeared, leaving
the MaeRae's destitute.
Last Tuesday along came Meyer Ellas,

the wind-up operator of the Fidelity Loan
Company. He told the MaoRaes that unlessthey paid-up by Thursday they would
have to get out, as lie Intended to seize the
furniture. They offered him the interest,but he refused to accept it ifiless at lest
$23 was paid on the principal. Then he
hired a caretaker and installed him to see
that the furniture was not taken away.Mrs. Macltae and her daughter were informedthat this man's wages would be $3
a day, which they would have to pay. Ho
sleeps in the house and is 110 respector of
privacy.
Publication of the troubles of the brave

women yesterday brought them friends.
Miss MacRao borrowed $15, and Meyer
Elsas. when confronted with the possibilityof publicity, extended the time of paymenttrv Sntnrtlnv Thf>ro A rn man \r

In the little Cottage. valuable by association.which it would break the hearts of
mother and daughter to lose. Meyer. Elsas
announced to them that he would take ali,
including a bust of the husband and father.
"The mortgage covers everything." he said.
This man was in absolute control of the

house yesterday. Mrs. Macltae, ill and
worried, but still a calm, dignified gentlewoman,-wascourteously talking to a Journalreporter wljtn Meyer Elsas entered
without knocking.
"These ladles don't want to talk to you,"

he said. "Haven't I treated you all right?
Haven't I given you till Saturday? And,
say".turning to the reporter."I even let
her off for $3 a day for the caretaker, when
I could charge five."
Through the recital of the tale of Mrs.

Macltae the man interrupted her continually.
JMEEDS A REIRIVIIT

F"OR HIS MASCOT.

Captain Hoffman Has a Goat That Figuredat Santiago and Hjs NeighborsAre Envious.

Captain Henry Hoffman,- a retired Saudy
Hook pilot, who lives ut No. 86 Linden
Ronlevard. Flatbush, onus a goat that has

got him into trouble. The goat wasgi mascotfor one of the regiments at Santiago,
and was given to Captain Hoffman last
Tuesday by an engineer on the transport
Seneca.
Captain Hoffman lives in the finest house

in Fl.-itbush and is said to be a millionaire.
It is, moreover, said by the Captain's friends
that some of his neighbors are envious, and
they have found a way of showing their illfeelingby complaining that he is keeping
a goat without a permit.
The goat hap done nothing wrong, that Is

admitted. Ilis principal occupation is to
drag the Captain's children up and down
Linden Boulevard iu a gayly decorated
wagon, but the Captain must either get a

permit to keep the goat or go to the FlatbushPolice Court and show cause why he
should not be fined. The Captain says he
will keep "Napkin," for that is tjie goat's
nam«. if it takes a thousand perin'ts.
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Baron and Baroness

b¥1th agun f
repels invaders.

Posee of Twelve Fails to Cap- "

ture This Up-to-Date
Youth;

INTRENCPED IN A BARN. C
. !

Young Rover Escapes to the S
Woods, and Is Taken Only

After a Lon^ Chase.
.#.

In the case of Frank Lobdell it was the
boy behind the gun and not the man y
behind the gun. Henee the failure of
twelve large men to capture him at the
first attempt. O
He is thirteen years old, the son of an pi

irreproachable resident of Great Neck. L. sc

I. Nevertheless he aspires to the. reputa- tl
tion of a "bad man" in the Western sense, o«

and is satisfied with nothing less exciting 01

than a desperate adventure. It is no

unusual thing for him to take to the woods D
and live there until driven home by hunger. t(

Young Lobdell ran off ten days ago, ^
armed with a revolver which he had bor- tl
rowed. Last Tuesday Constable Donnelly, e]

who keeps a tavern, learned that he had g,

taken refuge in an isolated barn on tbo a

estate of wuuam it. urace, out iu view ui sj
the revolver declined to undertake the vj
capture single-handed. <n
A council of war was held in Donnelly's j

Inn, and twelve of the most stalwart men fi
In the village banded themselves for a raid P;

on the lone boy fugitive. The boy-liunt
started on Wednesday night. Frank Lobdell a

was sound asleep when the enemy ap- a:

peared, but he started up and so overawed S
the besiegers with, his revolver that, al- s'

though they had surrounded the barn, he &
succeeded in escaping to the woods. c

rTlierc was another council of war yes- cl
terday and another expedition. Not until
after a long hunt was the young adven- S(

turer brought to bay and captured, without n

bloodshed. Articles alleged to have been h
stolen were found iy his possession, and ci
Justice O'Dearj' will pass upon his cuse. ri

KI RALFY'S NAVAL
SHOW NO COPY, b

W

The Madison Square Garden Spectacle, *

He Says, Will Be Original and si

Better Than London One.
r s:

Xinre Ivlralfy, who Is working night and
day preparing his big naval show, which Is tl
10 opep ai jiuuiwu uptime u«iulu «

from next Monday, said yesterday that he ,,

was under obligation to "Teddy" Marks n:

for advertising the fact that the Madison
Square show would not he the same as ^

that now being given with great success

at Eari's Court. Loudon. Mr. Marks is
here to promote the Earl's Court enterprisein the United States.
"I can promise," said Mr. Iviralfy, "that

the Madison Square Garden show'will be j
In many respects superior to the one at T
Earl's Court. It will not simply exhibit
In miniature the evolutions of modern bat- ,
tie ships, but will present faithful pictures
of all the naval incidents of 'the present a]
n ar. Eevery ship, torpedo boat and other p.
vessel that has been eh gaged on both sides, h
fully equipped with guns and ammunition, | S(

will be duplicated In mlnature. Battles \
will be fought and every device will be
employed to make then; realistic." x «

iviarie: tempest £
WEDS AIVJ ANGEL.'v

The Actress Privately Married to Cosmo 0i

^ Stuart, a Wealthy Financial di

Backer of Plays.
r<

London, July 28..Miss Marie Temp:
est. the actress and light opera sinter,
was privately married yesterday to Mr. g
Cosmo Stuart. c

Mr. Stuart is wealthy and has figured as

an actor and financial backer of plays, his ''

latesr venture being "Lord and Lady fi
Algy," at the Comedy Tlieatre, which is {{
also being backed by Miss Fannie Ward, j;
an American* u
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Yon Puttkamer.

ICTIJRES SHOCK
OCEAN GROVE.

Society Girls Playing Leap
Frog" in Kinetoscope *

Cause a Rympus,
JALLS IT "SCIENTIFIC,"

>howman Assures Censors That
the Gambollers Are Membersof the 400.

They viewed with the utmost propriety,
Scenes depicting Tenderloin society,
And wnen overcome with satiety,

owed this most improper show would have to stop.
.Old Music Hall llallad.

Tliat most innocuous of Summer resorts,
coin Grove, is in the throes of one of its
jriodleal fits, and the Camp Meeting Asiciatlon,which looks after the morals and
le finances of the place, is In a high fever
>*er the pernicious influence of the insidiuskinetoscope.
Early in the season a certain Charles H.
eterer, who is believed to be the j>roprie-
>r of the Peninsular Hotel, Senbright,

3., leased from the association a lot on

le water front, with the privilege of
ecting a building and exhibiting kinetotopestherein. Glad to collect the rent,
ud to encourage a moral and sjpientiflc
iow, as they understood it, the association
lewed the new establishment with pateralregard unti' a local Parkhurst waneredinto the place the other day and
fisted his astonished gaze upon a moving
anorama entitled, "Society Girls Playing
oapfrog."
Tthis Individual hastened to give the
iarm to the members of the association,
ud within half an hour they had all disuisedthemselves and glued their eyes to
ots through which they watched society
Iris playing leap-frog, ba'let girls exultingskirt dances, and prize fighters exhnngiugupper cuts and cross counters.
When they had seen all that was to be
een, there was an explosion. They deouncedthe proprietor of the show for
is duplicity, and he in turn strove to
auvince them that his establishment was
an on strictly scientific lines. The soletygirls playing leap-frog belonged to
lie Four Hundred, he explained, and confutedto permit their playful gambols to
e klnetqscoped only In order tlint the
'onders of the Invention might be proprlyImpressed upon the thoughtless public.
But this plea ivas not deemed entirely
itisfactory, and the Key. I>r. A. TO. Bnlird,vice-president of the association,
jhoed the views of his colleagues when he
lid:
"Far be It from me, sir, to reflect upon
lie character of the young ladies whose
[version is so realistically.too realistically
-depicted here; but Ocean Grove is a
trictly moral resort and these pictures
tust be withdrawn."
oo'o'rt fight f"or

the: star boarder,

"wo Landladies Quarrel ancT Try to
Strike Each Other.

An exciting scene occurred yesterday morning in
nstice Hctfield's Police Court, in Elizabeth, N.
when Mrs. Mary Applegate stood before the bar

larged by Miss Kate Hoffman with having called
er vile names.
It soon appeared that Miss Hoffman was mainly
agry because an insurance agent had left her to
iard with Mrs. Applegate. She asserted that he
ad promised to marry her, but Mrs. Applegate
dd it was not true, and he simply got tired of
iiss Hoffman.
The two women wore with difficulty k?pt apart,
»d the confusion so displeased the Justice that
e dismissed the case. During the noisy proceedigsthe star boarder loitered outside the court
)om awaiting developments.
fill Xot Have Newark School Bonds
Acting under a law passed at the last session

[ the Legislature, the Newark Common Council
»oided to issue $.100,000 in bonds for new schools.
Ut there is a doubt as to the constitutionality of
ip law. and the Sinking Fund Commissioners
fused to take the bonds. /

Great Jcwellcra' Diamonds Held.
Diamonds and precious stones valued at about
114,000. belonging to Ilonner, Rich, Grinberg &
o., a large firm of importing jewellers, of No. 54
[aiden lane, are held bv the Custom House official?
nding a reappraisoment. These gems were brought
y .Ulolph J. Grinberg, of the firm, from London
n Saturday. The Custom House officials saj
iere is a difference of almost 50 per cent between
le declared and actual value of some of the stones,
[erchants will be called by the Government to-mor>wto make the reappraisemcnt.
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Wife of Baron Von Puttkamer,
a Nephew of Bismarck,

Dies Suddenly,
HIS REMARKABLE CAREER

V\/ae R rM*n m a Palaro R/^rv/nr] in
» UJ UVI II III U I UlUV/Vi Wl Y VU lit

Many Wars, His Life Is
a Disappointment.

AFTER an illness lasting only a

hours. Baroness Rose vou Puttkamer,the wife of Baron Franz vou

Puttkamer, nephew of Bismarck, died at
her home, No. 312 West One Hundred and
Twenty-third street, yesterday morning.
A practical exile from Germany, Baron

von Puttkamer has been a resident of New
York for the past eighteen years. His has
boon a romantic life, and in the course of
it he has descended from the favorite officerof the Sultan of Turkey to a night
watchman, while his wife kept boarders.

Huskaml Born in a Palace.
He was born in Stralsund Palace, on the

Esse, Pommerania, Prussia, in 1810. His
boyhood days were spent in the court of
King William of Prussia, after which
he attended school at Kulm and Berlin.
When he was eighteen years old he

fought a duel In Berlin. While walking
along the street he met three students, one
of whom, Berenspung by name, Insulted
him and his uniform. Von Puttkamer
slapped the student in the face, and a
meeting was arranged. Berenspung was
a son of the Prince of Posen. The duel
was fought with pistols, and In the first
exchange Von Puttkamer tired in the air,
while the bullet of his adversary whistled
close to his head. Berenspung was not
satisfied, and 011 the next fire Von Puttkamershot the student through the head,
klllinv 'him T-tc wns nrrpstcd and fm.
prioned for three years.
He fought with his regiment in the

Prussian-Austrian war, and in 1868 was
sent by King William I. to officiate us
chief of staff in a corps of Instructors from
the German army sent to Turkey to join
the Sultan's troops. Von Puttkamer speaks
seven languages, and was detniled to the
"Garde Ivossacken," which was composed
of soldiers of fortune from every country
011 the face of the earth. He gained high
favor with the Sultan, and for two years
was chief cavalry instructor of the Turkisharmy.

Gallantry in War.
With the declaration of war between

Prussia and France, in 1870, Von Putt;
kamer was ordered back to Join his command.Before leaving Turkey he signed
a contract to return and remain live years
with the Sultan's army at the close oT the
Franco-Prussian conflict. Jlismarck wished
his nephew to join his personal staff, but
the young nrnn objected on the ground that
he did not wish to advance through favoritismand allied himself witli his old command.theFifth Hussars. He served with
distinction throughout the war, and bears
many evidences of his bravery.

t !-»/-» oonrc-A liiu ovnnrlunr>n rm Tflnm-
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pean battle fields. Von Puttkamer met
many Americans who talked gloriously ol
the chances of a military man in the country.N.fturally a rover. Von Puttkamet
camp here, in 1880. and attempted to join
the army as an officer.

A Rhlliis Instructor.
Of course, he was unsuccessful, although

he had many friends wh6 did the best they
could for him. Finally, impressed that hii
hope of a military career in America was

lost, he determined to utilize the knowledge
' gained by him as a cavalryman in armies iu
the old country. He secured a position
with a riding academy as Instructor, and
before long was known as the most gracefulrider in New York.
In 1883 he met the woman who died yesterday.She was a pupil in a riding academyin which he was an instructor. After

an acquaintanceship of a few months they
were married. The Baroness was an expert
rider, and she and her husband were In
great demand as exponents of fine horsemanship.
Six years nfter his marriage the weight

of years spent in active service on battle
fields began to tell 011 the German. He
could not ride as well as when he was a
young man, and time broadened him out
and spoiled his gracefulness. He lost his
engagement its tuning instructor 111 lusnionabloacademies, ami was compelled ta
turn Ids band to other occupations. H«
taught languages for a while, and then,
with what capital he had a'ccumulnted, ha
opened a hoarding house at Xo. 312 West
One Hundred and Twenty-third street.

Becomes n Night Watchman,
There was a living in the boarding housi

and that was about all. The warrior wa|
not much of a success as a teacher of Ian
guages. He drifted from one occupation tc
another, but his training had incapacl
tated him for success in pursuits savor
ing of peace. /
"Not long ago," he said yesterday, "t

gentleman was kind enough to give-me I

place as watehinrtii. It is more like a sol.
flier's place. All night I have watehedlikethe watch dog.always waiting thai
a thief might try to bronk in. Then yot
TF01-1 (I SCO "til Jl T" runivHiuiT una nut lorkrou
ton lluit once he was a soldier."
The nobleman watchman went to bli

work as usual Wednesday evening. Hli
wife had been complaining of il'nesi
through the day, but It was not deenirt
serious. She grew worse shortly nf'ei
midnight, and sent the boy. Yesko for JDr,
J. W. I.udden, of No. 23-'! West One Hmi
drcd amj Twentieth street. lie reached
the house llfteen minutes before the wo

man died.
As she had been without medical attend

nneo twenty-four hours previous to hoi
death, the ease was reported to the Cor
oner. Coroner's Physician Williams, aftej
investigation, determined that the womat
died n natural death. The daughter, win
is visiting relatives in the Catskills, hai
.been sent for, and the funeral will be lick
'Rhtnrdhy.

Do You Advertise?
'Advertisers want results.experience hrj

told them the Sunday Journal Is the great
advertising medium. 350 "Wants" gained
last Sunday.


